SIAN
and then blindfolding him, told him he would lose his sight
unless he remained in the darkness for three days!
Late in the afternoon, in spite of the protests of the
chauffeurs, who wanted to spend another night in Sian, we
persuaded everyone to start. It was not only because Peter
had to live up to his nickname of "Galloper," but also because
we were afraid lest, between then and the morrow, Mr.
Perhaps and Mrs. Quietly might play another of their jokes
on us. We won our case for departure on the argument:
"We should 'lose face5 if we had to ask our Western
brothers for hospitality again after saying good-bye to them
this morning."